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\ Ear child, Theſe words which briefly Ideclare, 
Let them not hang like Jewels in thine Ear; 
Burt in the Secret Cloſer of thy Heart 
Lock them up ſafe, that they may ne'er depart. 
Give firſt to God the flower of thy Youth : 
'Take Scripture for thy Guide, that word of Truth : 
Adorn thy Soul with Grace ; prize Wiſdom more 
'Therall the Pearls upon the Iz47az Shore. 
Thipk not tolive ſtill free from Grief and Sorrow ; 
That man that laughs to dav, may weep to morrow, 
Nor dream of Joys unmaxed, here below ; 
No Roſes here, but what on Thorns do grow. 
Scorn this deluding World, that molt bewitches ; 
And place thy ':opes 1n Everlaſting Riches, 
Make room for Chriſt ; Let not {0 baſe a Gueſt 
'As Earth, have any Lodging in thy Breſt, 
Bad Company ( as deadly Poyſon ) ſhun; 
Thouſands by chat are Ruin'd and Undone, 
The giddy Multitude {till goes aſtray ; 
"Turn from the Road, and chooſe the Narrow way, 
Keep Death and Judgment always in thine Eye ; 
None's fit to live, bur who are fit ro die, 
Make uſe of preſent time, becauſe thou muſt 
Shortly take up thy Lodging in the Duſt : 
2Tis dreadful tobehold the Serting Sun, 
And Night approaching, ere our work be done. 
Let not thy winged days be ſpent in vain ; . 
When gone, fip Gold will call them back again. 
Strive to ſubdue thy fin, when firſt beginning ; 
Cuſtom { when once confirsm'd ) is (trangely winning 
Be much in Prayer ; it 1s the begging Trade 
By. which true Chriſtians are the Richeſt made; 
Of Meditation get the bleſſed arr ; 
And often ſearch thy own deceirtul heart. 
t not with Envy at thy Neighbours Wealth, 


the Lying Tongue :' vile Fraud dereſt ; 
Phin-hearted men by Providence are bleſt. 

Take heed of Idlenefs, the curſed Nurſe 

And Viother of all Vice ; There's nothing worſe. 
And fly from Pride: High Hills are barrea tound 
*Bur lowlv Valleys: with choice Fruits are crown'd. 
Short ſinful Pleaſures and Delights, eſchew ; 
Eternal Tormeat 1s their Wages due. 

The Rules of Temperance oblerve and keep ; 
That thou oFend not ta Meat Drink, or Sleep. 
Nor coltly Garmeats wear ; Let men,admire 
Thy Perſon, rather then chy rich Arcire. 
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BEING A | 
Fathers Advice to his Daughter: 
Where all Young Ones ( eſpecially thoſe of that Sex 


may obrain the greateſt Beauty, and Adorn themſelves with a Holy Converſation, 


ferment, Learning, Beauty, Strength, or Health. | 


| Truſt in that God who hath ſo richly clad 


' Labour tor Peace ; chooſe to contend with None :; 
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| Get a good Treaſure laid up in thy heart, 


| Which by diſcourſe thou wiſely may*ft impart 
To frotit others: Holy Thoughts within 

Will guide thy To-gwe, and guard thy Lips from ſin 
Learn to diſtinguiſh between faithful Friends, 

Ana tawning Flatterers ; which tor baſe Ends 

Will ſpeak thee fair, in words as ſoft as Oyl, 

And make a ſhew vf Friendſhip, to beguile. 

The Secrets of thy Friend do not diſclole ; 

Left by ſo doing, thou reſemble thoſe | 
Whoſe Ears are leaking Veſſels; which contain # 

Nothing bur what pour'd in, runs out again 

Straight at their mouths, proclaiming them unks 

For any Truſt, and to be void of Wir. 

If thou reſolve to change a ſingle Life, 

And halt a Purpoſe to become a Wite ; 

Then chuſe thy Husband nor for worldly gain, 

Nor tor his comely Shape, nor Beauty vaia : 

It Money make the Match, or Luſt impure, | 

Both Bride and Bridegroom ſhall to weep be ſure: 

Bur if the fear of God moſt excellent, 

Be chiefly minded, look for true Content, 

Caſt off all needleſs anddiſtruſtful Care: 

A little isenough; too much, a Snare. 

Our Journey from our Cradle to' our Grave, 

Can be but ſhorr ; no large Proviſion crave. 

Far ſuch Conven'encies as muſt be had, 
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The laughing Meadows with freſh filver ſhow's, 
Sent down to nurſe uptender Plarits and Flow'rs: | 
He for each chirping Bird provides a Neſt, 5 _ 
And gives all Creatures that which feedsthem beſt: 
To. Him give thanks for Mercy which before 

Thou hat receiv'd, and that makes way for more. | 
For Faults, before his Face reprove thy Friend; 
But all good Deeds behind lus Back commend. 


Let Reaſon, with ſweer Calmneſs, keepthe Throne; 
Treading fierce Wrath and lawleſs Paſſion down : 
The Grace of Mecknels is a Womans Crown. 

Be Loving, Patient, Courteous and Kind ; 


| And-there be crown'd with Endleſs Joy and Peace | 


So doing thou ſhalt Praiſe and Honour find 
Here upon Earth ; and when Al-coom Une 
Thy Body ſhall Diſfolve, and ſtop thy Breith ; 
Upan the Golden Wings of Faith and, Love, 
Thy Soul ſhall fly to Paradice above; 
. (VVhere Sin and Sorrow ſhall for ever ceaſe ) | 
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Entred acco2ding to Ozder. 
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* London, Printed by George Larkin, at the lower End of BroadFreet, next to Loxden-Ii"all. 1684. | 
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